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HAIL, JESUS, hail, who for my sake 
Sweet Blood from Mary’s veins didst take 
And shed It all for me! 
Oh, blessed be my Savior’s Blood, 
My life, my light, my only good, 
To all eternity. 


To endless ages let us praise 

The Precious Blood, whose price could raise 
The world from wrath and sin; 

Whose streams our inward thirst appease 

And heal the sinner’s worst disease, 


If he but bathe therein. 


O sweetest Blood, that can implore 
Pardon of God, and heaven restore, 

The heaven which sin had lost. 
While Abel’s blood for vengeance pleads, 
What Jesus shed still intercedes 

For those who wrong Him most. 


Oh, to be sprinkled from the wells 

Of Christ’s own sacred Blood excels 
Earth’s best and highest bliss. 

The ministers of wrath divine 

Hurt not the happy hearts that shine 
With those red drops of His. 


Ah, there is joy amid the saints, 
And hell’s despairing courage faints 
When this sweet song we raise. 
Oh, louder then, and louder still, 
Earth with one mighty chorus fill, 
The Precious Blood to praise. 


Frederic William Faber 




















The World’s Blood-bank 


ITH absolute naturalness and fitness the Month of the Sacred 
Heart is followed by the Month of the Most Precious Blood. 
The great love of the Sacred Heart of Jesus was the cause of 
the shedding of the last drop of the Precious Blood from our 


Savior’s riven Side, that the life-giving stream of the sacraments might 
start its glorious progress down through the ages of time. 


Of our Redeemer’s entire career it is true that He shed no blood 
but His own. Thus did He become a model and exemplar of that great 
army of martyrs who shed no blood but their own, to prove to a skepti- 
cal world that one treasure is more precious than this earthly life itself 
—faith in Christ Jesus, Our Lord. He shed no blood but His own, and 
thus gave point and meaning to the eternal question: “What doth it 
profit a man if he gain the whole world and lose his soul?” Thus in 
the convincing language of example did Christ declare to the world that 
the blood of the body is a small price to pay for the salvation of the 
soul. In accepting His reasoning and following His example, the mar- 
tyrs of the Christian ages have shown themselves the wisest of business 
men in the markets of eternity. 

He shed no blood but His own, and how prodigally He shed that 
under the knife, under the lash, under the thorny crown, upon the 
purple mantle, under the Cross on the way to Calvary, upon the Cross 
itself as the Blood trickled down its entire length. Where one drop 
could have redeemed the world, Christ gave all His life-Blood. He 
poured out every drop that not only should the world be redeemed, but 
that the world might learn to love its prodigal Redeemer. 
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He shed no blood but His own! If that be the standard of Chris- 
tian love, the twentieth century would be compelled to condemn itself 
for treason, did it dare to look squarely at Calvary. For have we not 
been witnesses to the fulfilment of alleged prophecies which foretold 
that “rivers of blood” would flow in a hate-entrenched world? Oh, 
how far, how very far the world has fallen below the standard of Him 
who shed no blood but His own! How far it is drifting from the mercy 
and blessing of Him who shed His own Precious Blood in love and 
charity, but rebuked even the Apostle who would shed blood, even for 
Him, in anger and revenge: “Put your sword into the scabbard!” 


Nevertheless, in this twentieth century those indeed have imitated 
our Savior who have answered the plea for blood donors, perhaps not 
once but a dozen times, that the wounded might live. Their blood 
plasma has saved many a life, and they are deserving of the highest 
praise and public gratitude. But let us realize that their charity is but 
a faint shadow of the greatest Blood Donor of all times—Jesus, our 
Redeemer. The wounds of original sin are not a figment of the imagina- 
tion; they are a sad reality, and we need a spiritual blood transfusion 
to offset the loss of spiritual vitality caused by such wounds. Every 
individual suffers from these wounds. He is conscious of his yearn- 
ing to reach up to the Divine, but he is also deeply aware of the evil 
forces lurking within him. . In all of us there is an inclination to good 
and an inclination to evil: The horrors of war have shown to what 
lengths men may go, while the building up of ever more terrible and 
deadly weapons for future eventualities shows that the heart of man is 
still far from being changed into a copy of the Heart of the merciful, 
forgiving Savior. The chaotic state of today’s world makes: it clear 
that Divine help is needed to renew mankind’s limited supply of moral 
energy. The Divine vitality of the Precious Blood must transform and 
recreate and renew the hearts of men. Men are constantly in need of 
Its transfusions. 


On Calvary, the Blood of Christ was given for the world at large. 
It was poured into an endless Blood-bank, to be tapped at will by those 
who will to receive It. And just as the blood of human donors is not 
given in the same form in which it was taken, likewise the Blood of the 
Savior is bestowed with Its healing powers in different forms. It comes 
to us in the waters of Baptism, in the strengthening oil of Confirmation, 
in the forgiving words of Penance, in the Food of Holy Communion, 
in the sustaining love of Marriage, in the power-laden office of Holy 
Orders, in the last blessing of Extreme Unction. 


We rise up in righteous anger when we hear that the blood of 
donors is wasted, or not given to those who need it. But do we not 


68 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


























waste the Blood of Christ when we fail to have recourse to It to restore 
our exhausted energies? Daily we eat to sustain our physical strength, 
and yet we never, or hardly ever, replenish our supply of spiritual 
power to cope with the forces of evil. The forces of evil never relax: 
the cold of winter does not freeze them into inactivity; the hot breath 
of summer does not make them wilt. All of us, without exception, stand 
in need of the Precious Blood of Christ, given to us to revitalize us and 
to give us the strength to fight strenuously for the Kingdom of God. 
We need the weekly cleansing that the Precious Blood affords us in the 
Sacramental Bath of Confession. We need frequently to partake of the 
medicine of the Holy Eucharist, the Wine of the Precious Blood that 
reinvigorates us and gives us full spiritual health. Each of our days 
can be consecrated by a morning offering such as this: Eternal Father, 
I unite myself with all the Holy Masses said throughout the world 
today, and I offer them to Thee for the glorification of the Precious 
Blood, for the conversion of sinners, the sanctification of the just, the 
relief of the holy souls in purgatory, and the salvation of the dying. 

Another fitting practice is to render special homage to the Precious 
Blood by a daily aspiration or prayer made in honor of Its seven great 
effusions, namely: (1) The Circumcision; (2) the Agony in the Gar- 
den; (3) the Scourging at the Pillar; (4) the Crowning with Thorns; 
(5) the Bearing of the Cross; (6) the Crucifixion; (7) the Piercing 
of the Sacred Side. Such a prayer might be offered as the clock strikes 
the hour, honoring one of the mysteries at each hour. , 

It is equally laudable to adore the last drops of the Redeeming 
Blood at three o’clock in the afternoon, saying: Jesus has shed all His 
Blood for love of us and has died on the Cross. Let us adore Him in 
thanksgiving. Another devout offering is the following: O Eternal 
Father, through the Immaculate Heart of Mary, I offer Thee the Sacred 
Heart, the Precious Blood and Holy Wounds of Jesus, in expiation for 
my sins and for the sins of the whole world. 

Yes, let our fervor be renewed during this month in our earnest 
efforts to draw from the great Blood-bank of our merciful Savior the 
life-giving and life-saving energy needed for our own souls, and the 
healing remedy for the souls in purgatory. 


Spiritual Vitamin for July ‘ 


O most Precious Blood of my Savior, fountain of every bless- 
ing, cleanse my poor heart and make me humble, patient, pure 
and wholly obedient to His will, that | may be His now and 
forever. 
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Under Mary’s Mantle 


(An Incident from the life the Cure of Ars) 


ARGUERITE’S heart beat happily. This was her first visit to 
the great capital, and its splendors enchanted her. Wide-eyed, 
she gazed about her at the busy streets, the shops with their 
dazzling display of anything and everything one could want, 

and the fashionably dressed men and women who strolled by, talking 
and laughing in a manner new to the shy girl, fresh from the quiet of 
her country home. “I have never seen anything like it,” she confided 
to her aunt. “It makes me feel rather dizzy—there is so niuch to look 
at and admire!” Her aunt smiled at this favorite niece: “Just wait till 
this evening, my dear. At the ball there will be still more to see; this 
is the formal opening of the season and everyone will be there.” Mar- 
guerite sighed in delighted anticipation. To think she was going to 
attend the famous ball, which was the talk of even distant towns; why, 
news of it had reached even her own slumbering village! 


Later that evening, one hand on her Uncle’s arm, Marguerite 
walked with him a few moments on the starlit terrace. “Are you en- 
joying yourself, my dear?” asked Uncle Charles, his eyes taking in her 
shining eyes and prettily flushed cheeks. “Oh, yes, Uncle!” breathed 
Marguerite, “how shall I ever be able to thank you for inviting me 
and for this beautiful gown?” Her fingers smoothed the rich satin 
of the full skirts which swirled about her. Her Uncle smiled: “It is 
not the dress which is making my niece so popular,” he declared with 
a twinkle; “but don’t let it go to your head, little Marguerite,” he con- 
tinued more seriously. “There is more to life than the number of dances 
one evening can hold, and the ball will soon be over.” “I know, Uncle 
Charles,” his niece replied simply, “before we came, I begged Our 
Blessed Mother to watch over me and not let me do anything unworthy 
of one of her children. Her Scapular is about my neck and I know 
she is guarding me as she has always done.” “Ah, then all is well,” 
said Uncle Charles, satisfied. Just then a man passed them, talking in 
a low voice to the beautiful girl who accompanied him. Marguerite 
looked after them curiously. “Who is that man?” she asked her Uncle, 
“he.has not asked me to dance, though I rather hoped he would. He 
is so handsome; there is something about him, something different. . .” 
Uncle Charles answered with a gravity that surprised his niece: “I am 
not acquainted with him, but I don’t like his looks and it’s just as well 
not to trust strangers too much. I would rather not see you dancing 
with him.” 


70 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 





























More than once during the rest of the evening, Marguerite found 
her eyes wandering to the handsome stranger, despite her Uncle’s warn- 
ing. She still hoped he would ask her to dance, and even looked up 
in anticipation as he came near once. However, he passed on hurriedly, 
seeming to avert his gaze as he went by and chose as his partner an 
older woman in a black velvet gown which was set off by a necklace 
of priceless diamonds. Marguerite felt a kind of jealous envy which 
was new to her and turned away to disguise her emotions by chattering 
with a friend. When the ball was over, he still had not asked her to 
dance and she found this the only sting in her glowing memories of 
the evening. 

Kneeling beside her bed that night, Marguerite thanked the sweet 
Mother of God for her protection, as was her nightly custom, then 
kissed her Scapular and was soon lost in happy dreams. 

About a month later, when the ball had become just a fading 
memory, Marguerite’s parents decided to make their annual pilgrim- 
age to Ars to see the holy and famous Cure. As usual, Marguerite 
accompanied them, happy at the thought of seeing the beloved Cure 
again and receiving his blessing. When she had made her confession 
to him and was on the point of leaving after his absolution, he detained 
her for a moment by asking in his soft voice: “My daughter, do you 
remember the ball of a month or so ago?” Surprised, the girl ans- 
wered that she did. “And do you remember the handsome young 
man with whom you wished so much to dance?” Astonished, Mar- 
guerite could only nod her head. “My daughter,” the Cure went on, 
“that man’s soul was possessed by the devil and everyone with whom 
he danced was in the state of mortal sin. You were wearing Our 
Lady’s Scapular and she it was who protected you against him. Much 
as he desired, he could not touch you, for a heavenly power held him 
back and guarded your innocence. Go now, my daughter, to the altar 
and thank the holy Mother of God for this great favor!” Trembling, 
Marguerite knelt before the altar to whisper her thanks to the Queen of 
Heaven, the Lady of the Scapular. “I will wear your Scapular always, 
my Mother,” she prayed, “and thank you every day of my life and 
forever in heaven!” 
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Saint Anne, whose name means “grace,” with her daughter Mary, the Blessed 


Virgin, who brought grace to all men in her Divine Child Jesus. 











Grace — the Forgotten Treasure 


Continued 


Rev. Francis J. Remler, C. M. 
What Is Meant by Sanctifying Grace 


CCORDING to Catholic teaching, there are two kinds of grace: 
Sanctifying and Actual: It is the first of these that we will 
explain in this section; the second will be treated later on.* 
Before all else it must be noted that sanctifying grace is a very 

special free gift of God bestowed on the Christian over and above his 
natural endowments. Some of these natural endowments are his reason, 
understanding, memory, free will and gift of speech. These enable him 
to maintain his temporal existence and gain the mastery over the forces 
of nature, as seen in the countless discoveries and inventions of modern 
times. 

But these natural endowments, wonderful though they are, do not 
enable man to attain the final purpose of his existence, namely the 
Beatific Vision, which consists in the sight, possession, love and enjoy- 
ment of God in heaven for the endless ages of eternity. 

This destiny is said to be supernatural (above nature) because it 
ranks high above what might have been man’s natural destiny. (He 
could have been created with a purely natural destiny; but as a matter 
of fact he was created with a supernatural one.) But to attain this 
supernatural destiny he stands in need of very special additional en- 
dowments of a higher order. Without these, his efforts to reach heaven 
are bound to end in complete failure. These special endowments are 
sanctifying grace and actual grace. They are as necessary to man for 
winning the glory of heaven as a powerful telescope is to the astronomer 
for exploring the starry heavens, and a high powered microscope to 
the scientist for studying the world of microbes. 

What, then, is sanctifying grace? It is a gratuitous or free gift 
of God which is granted to man in view of the merits of Jesus Christ, 
by which he enters into an entirely new relationship with God—a 
relationship that is high above that which already exists by reason of 
his creation. The privileges it confers are the following: 

1. Man is received into the sonship of God; that is, by a spiritual 
adoption he is made a child of God, a brother (or sister) of Jesus 


*Here we must inform the reader that whenever the word grace 


occurs in this section it stands for sanctifying grace, whether the quali- 
fying adjective is used or not. 
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Christ, just as by a legal adoption an orphan is made one of the chil- 
dren of the adoptive father. 

2. He is made a joint-heir with Jesus Christ of the eternal glory 
of heaven, just as an adopted orphan is made a co-heir with the other 
children of the family. 

3. He is made a partaker and sharer of the very nature of God, 
so as to become in reality God-like, just as a piece of iron placed in the 
fire takes on the nature of fire. 

4. He is made a citizen of Christ's spiritual kingdom, the Catholic 
Church, and as such is entitled to all the privileges enjoyed by the sub- 
jects of this kingdom, especially the use of the grace-giving Sacraments. 

5. By reason of his supernatural union with Jesus Christ, all his 
good actions become meritorious; that is, by means of them he earns 
for himself the glory of heaven, together with a continual increase of 
the fund of grace he already possesses. 

Sanctifying grace—also known as justifying grace, the grace that 
makes the soul holy and pleasing to God—is therefore a special endow- 
ment which renders man acceptable to God and enables him to lead a 
holy and supernaturally meritorious life. It resides permanently in the 
soul, once it has been received in Baptism, and can be lost only by the 
commission of mortal sin. If thus lost, it can, through the mercy of 
God, be recovered by a sincere conversion and the reception of the 
Sacrament of Penance, or in case this is impossible, by an act of perfect 
contrition. 

Sanctifying grace differs from actual grace in this, that the latter 
is a passing or transient help given for the meritorious performance of 
good actions. (This will be explained in the next section.) The follow- 
ing pages will be devoted to the explanation of how sanctifying grace 
is acquired and how it affects the soul of the Christian. For the pur- 
pose of making clear how grace is first communicated to the soul, we 
will use as an illustration the process of naturalization by which an alien 
becomes a citizen of the United States. 


Naturalization of an Alien 


The process by which an alien obtains the right of American citi- 
zenship furnishes many points of instructive illustration of the manner 
in which grace is acquired and of the far-reaching effects it produces 
in the recipient. 

The Government of the United States freely offers the privilege of 
citizenship to all aliens (except such as are declared ineligible for speci- 
fied reasons), upon compliance with certain well-defined conditions. 
Some of these are: The applicant must be a person of good character; 
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he must make application with the proper court, which is commonly 
known as “getting the first papers”; he must have resided at least five 
years in the States. On a day appointed he must appear with witnesses 
before a judge in a specified court, and there take an oath that he re- 
nounces absolutely his foreign allegiance and that he will from now on 
give his full adherence to the Constitution of the United States. The 
judge then declares him a citizen and orders that a document proving 
that he was made such be given to him. From that time on he is, in 
the eyes of the Government, a fully titled citizen, possessing the rights 
and enjoying the privileges of those who are such by reason of birth. 


Application 


No one questions the fact that the process of naturalization confers 
a very real and substantial good on the newly-made citizen. True, the 
right of citizenship that he receives from the Government and the privi- 
leges that go with it cannot be seen with the eyes nor perceived by any 
other of the five senses, nor can they be measured or weighed; but for 
all that they have a very real existence. This is solidly proved by the 
fact that every civil and federal court in the land recognizes and re- 
spects them, even to the extent of defending their possessor against any 
attempts that may be made to deprive him of them in an unjust manner. 

In a similar manner the Sacrament of Baptism—which may be 
called a process of supernatural naturalization—confers on the cate- 
chumen the right of citizenship in the kingdom of Christ. He is made 
a member of the Church Militant here, with a full title of membership 
in the Church Triumphant hereafter. And as in the making of a citizen, 
so also in the making of a Christian, certain formalities must be carried 
out. The catechumen, either in person or through his sponsors, pro- 
nounces his baptismal vows, by which he solemnly renounces Satan 
and his works, and obliges himself to. be a loyal follower of Jesus Christ. 
Then, by the rite of Baptism—the pouring of the water and the pro- 
nouncing of the words: “I baptize thee,” etc., he is made a fully titled 
member of the Mystical Body of Christ, and from that moment on he 
is in the undisputed possession of the supernatural gift of sanctifying 
grace. And though this grace is wholly invisible in the newly-made 
Christian, and completely out of the reach of the five senses, it is 
nevertheless just as real and substantial as is the right of citizenship 
in a newly-made citizen. 

When a naturalized citizen leaves the court room, no outward 
change can be observed in him by which his new status can be detected. 
There are no exterior signs by which his new rights and privileges can 
be recognized. Outwardly there is no difference between him and any 
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other man, citizen or alien. Yet in the eyes of the law, how great a 
difference! 

So, too, the presence of grace in the Christian escapes detection by 
the senses. It is true that there have been saints who had the gift of 
reading the consciences of men and of telling whether they were in the 
state of grace or in the state of sin; but these are very exceptional cases. 
Ordinarily there is no way of distinguishing the one from the other. 
But in the eyes of God and of the angels, the difference is immense. 
The one is the abode of the Holy Spirit; the other, the abode of the 
devil. 

Further, a naturalized citizen enjoys the right to cast his vote.in 
the various elections of state and country, a right which an alien does 
not enjoy. This illustrates how a soul in the state of grace is able to 
perform actions that are supernaturally meritorious, and how a soul 
in the state of mortal sin is unable to do so. A newly-made citizen 
may be a poor man and one of very little learning; but this does not 
prevent him from exercising his privilege of citizenship. An alien, on 
the other hand, may be a man of great learning, an artist or scientist 
of international renown; yet before the law he is an alien and nothing 
more. Despite his reputation as a great scientist or scholar, he cannot 
do on election days what the poorest laborer not only can but should do. 


In the same way natural qualifications, even the greatest imagi- 
nable, count as nothing before God as far as the winning of heaven is 
concerned. Deeds and achievements that the world lauds to the skies 
are like worthless chaff when done by men who are not in the state of 
sanctifying grace, whereas the most trifling good actions performed by 
a soul in grace become the source of unending glory in heaven. St. 
Paul lays great stress on this point when he writes: “If I should speak 
with the tongues of men and of angels, but have not charity (grace), 
I have become as sounding brass or a tinkling cymbal. And if I have 
prophecy and know all mysteries, and all knowledge, and if I have faith 
so as to remove mountains, yet do not have charity, I am nothing. 
And if I distribute all my goods to feed the poor, and if I deliver my 
body to be burned, yet do not have charity, it profits me nothing” 
(1 Cor. 13: 1-3). 

Lastly, there are ways in which a citizen may lose his citizenship, 
and even render himself liable to imprisonment and capital punish- 
ment. Treason is one of the crimes against the Government that is 
punishable in this way. With the loss of citizenship goes the loss of all 
its rights and privileges. 

This too has its parallel in the matter of grace. Any sin that is of 
such gravity as'to make it what is known as mortal sin, totally deprives 
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the soul of its sanctifying grace together with all the treasures of su- 
pernatural merits it may have acquired over many years. And as long 
as the sinner remains unrepentant and therefore unpardoned, he is in- 
capable of gaining merits for heaven. Lastly, if there is no repentance 
and no reconciliation with God before death, he is doomed to perpetual 
exclusion from heaven and consignment to the eternal prison of hell. 

Mortal sin is therefore literally the murderer of the supernatural 
life of the Christian. It is to his soul what treason is to the citizen 
who suffers what may be called a civil death. Such a one can be re- 
stored to his former rights and privileges only by an act of clemency 
on the part of the federal court or of the President, on fulfilment of 
certain conditions. In the same way a person in mortal sin can be 
pardoned and restored to grace only after due repentance and absolu- 
tion from his sin in the Sacrament of Penance, or an act of perfect 
contrition, in case he is not able to confess his sin. 

To be continued 


“! Have Finished the Work Thou 
Gavest Me To Do!” 


AINT BENEDICT tells his disciples to keep death daily before 
their eyes so that it may be a spur to them to make good use 
of their time while on earth. He reminds them that they should 
keep in mind the eternal rest they will enjoy in heaven after 

the burdens and temptations of this life have passed, this life which is 
so short, which is but a moment in comparison to eternity. He wants 
them to enter into an eternal rest that is complete and peaceful when 
the call comes from God to leave this earth. So he gives them this 
instrument of the spiritual art to encourage them to work now at the 
sanctification of their soul, by loving God and their neighbor, “for 
the night comes when no man can work,” but these things “will profit 
them forever hereafter.” He promises them that if they “complete the 
work that God has given them to do,” then, like Our Lord Himself, 
who so confidently uttered His “Consummatum est!” they too will 
enter into eternal rest. 

But if that work is not finished, if the time of this earthly life has 
been wasted, their souls will have to undergo purgation before they can 
be admitted into eternal rest. For, as we ourselves realize from experi- 
ence, no rest is enjoyed when we know our duty is not ‘accomplished. 
That-is why the dammed have no rest. They have not fulfilled the work 


yury — 1956 ry 77 








OES 


163% 








g 5) 
" ' 
Ox +S) 





Having finished the work God gave him to do, St. Benedict 
receives Holy Viaticum before entering into his eternal rest. 


God asked of them; they have not given to God the love, service and 
glorification He desired. They have not completed their duty, they 
have not fulfilled the purpose of their creation; indeed, they have gone 
directly counter to it, and so their conscience is continually eating them 
up. They are confined in a place of suffering, and they hunger for the 
things they once despised—for obedience to God’s laws, for charity, 
for love of God and neighbor—while at the same time they hate God 
and all that is good because their will is fixed in evil. Because time for 
them is no more, and there is no chance of repentance for the damned, 
throughout all their existence in hell these unsatisfied desires will be 
the worm which gnaws them and never dies, as Our Lord warns in His 
teaching on the everlasting punishment of hell. 

In like manner, the souls in purgatory suffer for not having ac- 
complished the work which God had desired them to do; but because 
their failure is a matter of degree and not absolute, the failure of im- 
perfection, the failure of neglect, and not of malice, as it were, they are 
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permitted by the mercy of God a chance to make atonement, to pay up 
by sufferings for the time wasted, and some day their hope, which is 
the bright star that shines even in the darkness and suffering of purga- 
tory, will be fulfilled and they will enter into their rest. 


In the holy Sacrifice of the Mass, the Church daily commends these 
suffering souls to the infinite mercy of God and pleads that they may 
enter into the place of rest, refreshment and everlasting happiness. 
Let us be mindful of these holy souls and pray with real fervor for them 
when we assist at the Holy Mass, for no other means of helping them 
is so powerful as the Holy Sacrifice. By it we offer the merits of Our 
Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ, who was infinitely pleasing to the Eternal 
Father because He did always the things that His Father willed, and 
because He completed the work that His Father gave Him to do. 


Let us, during this month of the Precious Blood, make frequent 
offerings of this atoning Blood shed by Jesus on Calvary for the sins 
of all mankind, that It may be applied to the holy souls and hasten 
their entrance into eternal rest. We may use this formula: Eternal 
Father, I offer Thee the Precious Blood of Jesus Christ, in satisfaction 
jor my sins, for the relief of the souls in purgatory, and for the wants of 
Holy Church. (500 days’ indulgence.) Let us also repeat that official 
prayer of the Church: Eternal rest grant them, O Lord, and let perpetual 
light shine upon them. May they rest in peace! (300 days’ indulgence.) 
Or this ejaculation: Merciful Lord Jesus, grant them everlasting rest. 
(300 days’ indulgence.) This practice will also help us to be mindful 
of the admonition of St. Benedict to keep our own death daily before 
our eyes. By these fervent acts of charity on behalf of the holy souls, 
whereby we help them to finish the work of glorifying God which they 
did not finish on earth, we will turn our own time to good account and 
will gain merit for eternity. 


God’s Work 


Were the work of God known to us, as it is to God Himself, how 
well ordered would be our minds and hearts, our views, our affections, 
our lives. How all things would fall into their proper places—events 
public and private, every detail of His Providence affecting ourselves 
and others. Our desires especially, how tranquil, how subordinated 
they would be. Or, rather, would there be any desire save the fur- 
therance of His work by the fulfilment of His will? But may not this 
be our disposition now by means of faith? May we not see in all that 
happens the action or the permission of God, to whom His own work 
is known? 
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A Reflection on the Crucifix 


T THE head of my bed there is a Crucifix, a simple Crucifix. 

What a saintly face is the Lord’s! how sweet, yet how sad He 
looks! Very often at night, when all is silent, I go quietly to my room, 
and, casting a glance at it, I say softly to myself: “The Lord watches 
over you from above!” 

Then, when I cannot sleep, as I think over my troubles and griefs 
and remember all I have gone through during the day, I look up to 
that silent image and am cheered and comforted, for I reflect: “The 
Lord watches over you from above.” 

How often when in doubt, seeing evil doers crowned with laurels, 
and I begin to wonder what is right and what is wrong; when wearied 
with life and its burdens, disappointed with others and with myself, 
and on the point of giving way, I remember: “The Lord watches over 
you from above.” 

When I am ill, a prey to pain, deprived of sleep, I listen to the 
clock striking hour after hour, and I look up to the One who bore all 
grief and suffering, pain far greater than mine. I console myself, then, 
saying: “The Lord watches over you from above.’ 

When one of my family was stricken, when my child fell ill, when 
worried about absent friends, quickly I looked up to that sacred image. 
I did not need fine words. I did not even utter a prayer, and yet I 
seemed to hear those words: “The Lord watches over you from above.” 

You will always remain at the head of my bed, O divine image, 
to console me, to console my beloved ones on the day death knocks 
at my door. When, cold and stiff, I lie there, then repeat those words: 
“Even in death, you are not forsaken. The Lord watches over you 
from above.” 


Your Candle Prays 


Day and night you may 

have a large wax candle 

: | burning on our altar of ex- 
j position for your intentions. 
For an offering of 50¢ a 
candle will be burned for a 
day and night; for $3.50 for 
a week; and for $12.00 for 


an entire month. 






Ss 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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The year 1956 marks the 400th anniversary 
of the death of 


Saint Ignatius Loyola 


Founder of the “Militia of Christ’’ — the Society of Jesus 


of the moon which glided in and out of the dark-piled clouds 
overhead. Motionless, the figure before the statue of the Ma- 
, donna knelt on, seeming to be carved out of the very stone of 
the chapel walls. Even when the moon turned the sword sheathed at 
his side into a gleaming ray of silver, the knight who wore it did not 
stir. His eyes never left the Mother and her Child; his prayer grew 
ever more intense: “Where shall I find Him? Thou art His Mother 
and mine—tell me, where shall I find this only King I wish to serve?” 
The hours passed and the moon waned; soon it would be day. At last 
the still figure rose. With swift and purposeful steps he mounted to 
the Madonna’s side; one hand drew the sword from its scabbard; it 
flashed in a gleaming arc of homage before the Queen of heaven and 
then was hung up forever by her side. And Ignatius of Loyola, knight 
and soldier, left the sanctuary of Montserrat to dedicate his life to 
the service of the King of kings. 

Ignatius, the last of twelve children, was born in 1491, the year 
before Columbus discovered America. His father was the chief treas- 
urer of Queen Isabella, head of one of the oldest and noblest families 
of Spain. At that time Martin Luther was eight years old, so that while 
one child who was to inflict terrible injury on the unity of Christian 
faith was growing up in Germany, another child, destined to be one 
of God’s chief instruments in healing this injury, grew at the same time 
in Spain. Like his brothers, Ignatius wanted to be a soldier. Efforts 
to acquire physical strength, the chivalrous manners which would be- 
come a future knight, and romantic daydreaming about all manner 
of exciting and gallant deeds to come, filled his days and left him. little 
time or inclination for study. His ambition was boundless. From 
his earliest years he seems to have possessed that personal magnetism 
which would later make him such an apt winner of souls. He had 
other qualities besides: kindness, generosity, cheerful good humor, all 
of which God was to put to excellent use when He chose to reveal the 
true knighthood He had:in store for the young Spaniard. 

After displaying heroic courage and fighting: skill at the siege of 
Pamplona in 1521, Ignatius was felled by a cannon ball which broke 


- HERE was no light in the hushed chapel save for the fitful rays 
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one of his legs and shattered the other. The wounds were serious 
enough to send him home to recuperate. However, his one worry was 
lest the bone protruding from the badly-set leg would prevent his wear- 
ing the handsome silk stockings of the period, or interfere with his con- 
siderable skill at dancing! With this in mind, he ordered that the 
protruding bone be sawed off, and endured the pain with no other sign 
of protest than the tight clenching of his fists. 

But now God took a hand in his career. While convalescing, Ig- 
natius asked for some tales of chivalry and romance to pass the tedious 
hours. As none of these could be found, he was given instead 
some lives of the saints. Bored with these at first, Ignatius gradually 
grew fascinated with the heroism such lives revealed, a heroism de- 
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manding far more courage and determination than any knightly life. 
His pride flared—if mere monks of the desert and young girls could do 
so much for Christ, could not a Loyola do more? He read on, and 
slowly his future took shape. A vision of Our Lady with the Christ 
Child was granted him, which forever purged his mind of desire for 
earthly romance—God alone would be his choice. 


When well enough to leave the castle, Ignatius rode off to the 
Benedictine monastery of Montserrat, and, as we have seen, left his 
sword with the Madonna. Next he made a retreat lasting some ten 
months in the grotto of Manresa. There the former elegant knight 
lived in sackcloth, went barefoot, fasted, scourged himself daily and 
prayed and meditated incessantly. There were hours of Gethsemane- 
like bitterness and desire for his former life, alternating with Tabor- 
like hours of vision and ecstasy. Finally, his proud spirit broken by 
the love of God—Ignatius the soldier left the cave to become Ignatius 
the saint. Poor, penitent and filled with ineffable peace, he set out to 
do whatever God wanted of him. Living as a beggar, he cared for the 
sick, urged sinners to penance and made pilgrimages to Rome and the 
Holy Land. Realizing that his lack of learning was an obstacle to the 
work he could do for Christ, he began his regular studies at the age of 
thirty-three, sitting down to his books with boys less than half his age 
and cheerfully accepting their ridicule as well deserved. 


While a student, he continued his austere way of life and began 
gathering around him a group of fellow-students who were to become 
the nucleus of his Society. This small band of devout men met with 
no little persecution; Ignatius himself was accused seven times of 
preaching heresy and teaching unorthodox doctrines. Thrown into 
prison at Salamanca, he was freed when he answered the learned 
judges’ first question so lengthily they were afraid to start on the 
second! His obvious innocence moved them to release him, merely re- 
questing that the grey cassocks the group were accustomed to wear be 
changed to black. Always ready to comply when possible, Ignatius 
agreed, and thus the “Blackrobes” came to be. ; 

In 1528, Ignatius went to Paris to study philosophy. His good 
example won over several students at the University. Among them 
was the future St. Francis Xavier. Peter Faber, who from helping 
Ignatius with his studies, had learned to love him, also joined the 
group. By January, 1534, in the chapel of Montmartre in Paris, after 
receiving Holy Communion, they were able to make a vow to renounce 
the world, and to preach the Gospel wherever the Pope might choose to 
send them. Ten in number, they were ordained when they had finished 
their studies, and Ignatius offered his first Mass on Christmas day, 
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1537. Pope Paul III received the band very graciously in Rome, ap- 
pointing them to various duties in the city. This decided Ignatius to 
call all his companions to Rome in order to form them into a religious 
Order to be known as the “Company or Society of Jesus.” To their 
vows of poverty and chastity, they added that of obedience and a 
fourth to go wherever the Pope might send them for the salvation of 
souls. 

The wisdom of the founder is clearly shown in the Rules Ignatius 
laid down for his followers. He wanted them to study the wiles of 
Satan in order the better to be able to ensnare souls for Christ; to be 
courteous in all their dealings, to avoid loudness and pugnacity in 
speech. His fatherly tenderness for his sons is shown in his practical 
concern for their physical well-being. For example, he insisted that 
the cook, having a responsible job, should be treated with deference; 
that the procurator was not to be stingy in providing nourishing food 
for young bodies; that the sick were to have the best rooms in the house 
and only such visitors as they themselves requested. He allowed no 
extreme penances, and in his own last illness sent the doctor who came 
to attend him to another member of the Society who was ill at the same 
time. Ignatius asked of his sons nothing that he was not willing to do 
himself. 

The courageous, loving quality of his own spirit can be seen in 
his famous answers to two questions. Once asked for a longer period 
of meditation, the saint replied that a man who cannot get in touch 
with God in a quarter of an hour will do no better in several hours. 
And to the question: “How long would it take you to adjust yourself 
to the will of God should your life-work, the Society, be wiped out?” 
his simple answer, after a few minutes’ thought, was: “About a quarter 
of an hour’s meditation.” 


His ardent love for God and for souls made Ignatius choose as the 
motto of his Society: “Ad majorem Dei gloriam—To the greater glory 
of God!” His whole life was spent in carrying out these words. Of- 
ten he was heard to exclaim: “Lord, what do I desire, or what can I 
desire besides Thee?” Though favored with extraordinary graces of 
devotion, he thought that this was something God gave him out of com- 
passion for his weakness, which he said was greater than that of any- 
one else. No effort was too great for him to expend in saving souls. 
“To prevent only one sin would be happiness enough to make up for 
the greatest pain!” he declared. In Rome, apart from houses of study 
for his own followers, he founded houses of refuge for young women 
and girls, orphanages for deserted children, and was tireless in caring 
for the sick and the poor. 
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The Pope formally recognized the Society of Jesus in 1540 and in 
his lifetime, Ignatius saw it grow to almost 1,000 members, spreading 
to Italy, Spain, Germany, Portugal, the Low Countries and beyond the 
seas. 


Having been General of the Society for over fifteen years, Ignatius, 
at length worn out by illness and care, begged that an assistant be 
chosen in his place so that he might spend the remaining time in prayer 
and preparation for death. On July 31, 1556, at the age of sixty-five, 
Ignatius of Loyola died with the Name of Jesus on his lips and peace 
radiant on his face. His reputation for sanctity was confirmed by many 
miracles so that his tomb in the Church of the Gesu in Rome soon be- 
came a place of pilgrimage. Beatified in 1609, Ignatius was canonized 
in 1662. 


In this year, which his sons throughout the world are celebrating 
as the 400th anniversary of his death, the legacy left by St. Ignatius 
to them and to all the world is as precious as ever. What times have 
needed more than ours the spirit of courageous obedience which does 
and dares for God, the unswerving loyalty to Christ’s Vicar on earth, 
the adaptable readiness to use the means at hand to lead. souls to Christ, 
the intensity of prayer combined with the fervor of well-directed activity ? 
Indeed, Ignatius, knight of Christ, still leads his gallant armies in the 
most urgent of all battles—the struggle to win heaven. .His weapons 
in this all-important battle are shown us in this saying of his which was 
often on his lips and which he passed on to his sons: “What have I done 
for Christ; what am I doing for Christ; what can I do for Christ?” 


We see them again in the beloved prayer he composed—the Anima 
Christi: 


Soul of Christ, sanctify me, 

Body of Christ, save me, 

Blood of Christ, inebriate me, 

Water from the side of Christ, wash me, 
Passion of Christ, strengthen me, 

O good Jesus, hear me! 

Within Thy Wounds, hide me, 

Never permit me to be separated from Thee, 
From the malignant enemy, defend me, 
At the hour of my death call me, 

And bid me come to Thee, 

That with Thy saints I may praise Thee, 
For all eternity. Amen. 
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The Sign of the Little White Host 


VERY Sacrament has its own sign. In Baptism it is water, the 

symbol of cleansing. In the Eucharist it is the little white Host. 

Why did Our Lord institute the Sacrament of His Body under the 
sign of Bread? It was to point out that His Flesh is the food of our 
souls. “My Flesh is meat indeed!” 

Why did He say: “Take ye and eat”? It was to nourish us as 
the cells of His Mystical Body. “As I live by the Father, so he that 
eateth Me, the same also shall live by Me.” 

He made Himself the Bread of Life to make us understand that in 
Holy Communion He comes to feed our starving and needy souls, to 
give them life and that more abundantly. 

As food unites with the one who eats it, becomes flesh of his flesh 
and bone of his bones, so the food of Holy Communion unites with 
us. “He that eats My Flesh abides in Me, and I in him.” 

But the Bread of Life differs from every other food. We hear 
Christ say, as St. Augustine wrote: “Thou shalt not change Me into 
thee, as thou dost change food into thy flesh, but thou shalt be changed 
into Me.” 

Changed into Christ—as far as we can be: that is the marvelous 
effect of Holy Communion. In Holy Communion we lose our life to 
find it again, a new and exceedingly beautiful life, not our own but the 
life of Christ. 

In Holy Communion we are stripped of the rags of Adam and are 
clothed with the innocent fleece of the Lamb of God. 

In Holy Communion we put on Christ and cry out with St. Paul: 
“T live, now not I, but Christ lives within me!” 

In Holy Communion Christ perfects His power in our infirmity. 
He fans the flickering ashes of our dying fervor into a conflagration 
of love and zeal. 

He tempers the licking flames of our lust into the steady, radiant 
glow of chastity. He melts the chill, cutting air of our smug self- 
love into the cool and refreshing atmosphere of an all-embracing and 
generous charity. 

If Holy Communion is not changing you, the fault is yours. The 
sign of the little white Host does not work by magic. You have your 
part to do. Make your preparation a little more carefully. Enliven 
your acts of faith, hope and charity. Lengthen your thanksgiving a 
little. Make the precious moments of Holy Communion count. 

Fervently go to Our Lord in the little white Host. “Come to Me all 
you that labor and are burdened, and I will refresh you.” 
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The Sacredness of Matrimony 


PRIEST, instructing a class of children in the catechism, ques- 

tioned them as to when Our Lord had instituted the various 

sacraments. One or other was able to give the correct answer 

for Baptism, Penance, the Holy Eucharist, etc. But when the 
priest asked, “When was Matrimony instituted?” there was a dead 
silence. Finally one little boy very timidly raised his hand. “I’m not 
sure, Father,” he began, “but could it have been when Our Lord said, 
‘Father, forgive them, for they know not what they do’?” 

Seriously, these words perhaps describe only too well the mental 
unpreparedness of many who enter into the holy state of Matrimony. 
Even Catholics, though otherwise well instructed, often fall short in 
their appreciation of the greatness and the spiritual significance of the 
matrimonial state. 

All the sacraments, as we know, are holy, but ordinarily we do 
not speak of “Holy Baptism,” or “Holy Confirmation”; yet we do use 
the term “Holy Eucharist,” “Holy Orders,” and “Holy Matrimony.” 
That is the normal way of speaking, and a good Catholic instinct un- 
derlies this expression. 

Matrimony is a holy state because it was instituted by God Himself, 
and for a holy purpose. The first marriage was celebrated in the earthly 
Paradise between Adam and Eve when they were yet in the state of 
sinlessness in which they were created. In the union of the first man 
and woman as husband and wife, God Himself dictated the conditions 
of every human marriage. It was to be a union between one man and 
one woman. Unity was to be its very basis; and human marriage, in 
God’s designs, was to be the type of a still more glorious union, the 
union of Christ and His Church—the marriage of the Lamb and His 
Bride. 

In the creation of the angels and of the human race, God pursued 
radically different plans. The angels were all created at one time; but 
the members of the human race were to be born over an extended 
period, each from his respective parents, but yet so that Adam and Eve 
would be the common parents from whom all took their origin. Thus 
in God’s designs it was through marriage that the places in heaven 
vacated by the immense multitude of fallen angels, were to be filled 
by the elect of earth. 

As time went on, however, marriage fell from the elevated dignity 
given to it by the Creator, until God Himself restored it to its original 
dignity through the ministry of Our Lord Jesus Christ. “When the 
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miseries of humanity had reached their height,” says Dom Gueranger, 
in his treatise on the Sacrament of Matrimony,* “the Eternal Word, the 
Second Person of the Blessed Trinity, assumed our human nature and 
dwelt amongst us. He called Himself the Bridegroom (Matt. 9:15). 
The prophets and the Canticle of Canticles had foretold that He would 
take to Himself a Spouse from among mortals. This Spouse was the 
Church—that is, the human race, purified by baptism and enriched 
with supernatural gifts. As a dowry, He gave her His own Precious 
Blood and merits, and then united her to Himself forever. Here we 
have revealed to us the Divine type on which marriage was formed, 
which, as St. Paul teaches us, derives its holiness and dignity from its 
resemblance to the union existing between Christ and His Church. The 
two unions are for the same end, and bear a mutual relation to each 
other. The Church, which Jesus loves so tenderly, is the issue of human 
marriage; for it is marriage that provides the Church with her children 
and thus perpetuates her existence upon earth. 

“Christ selected the nuptial feast at Cana as the occasion of work- 
ing his first public miracle. By His accepting the invitation to assist, 
in company with His Blessed Mother, at the marriage, it is evident that 
He wished to honor, by His Divine presence, the sacred engagement 
which was to unite the two spouses; it is evident that He intended to 
renew, in their persons, the ancient blessing given in Paradise. Having, 
by His miracle at Cana, proved Himself to be truly the Son of God, 
He began His public life and preaching. His object being to reform 
fallen man to the noble end for which he had been created, He fre- 
quently made marriage the subject of His instructions. He spoke of its 
being Divinely instituted on the basis of unity. He authoritatively re- 
peated the command given at its first institution: They shall be two in 
one flesh: two, and only two. 

“Speaking of the indissolubility of the marriage tie, He told His 
hearers that no power on earth, not even the unfaithfulness, however 
criminal, of the husband or wife, could sever the bond. These were 
His words: What God hath joined together, let no man put asunder. 

“Thus did He restore marriage to its normal state; thus did He 
abrogate the degrading liberty, or, more correctly, the libertinism, of 
polygamy and divorce—those sad proofs of the hardness of man’s heart 
and of the need he had of a Redeemer. Thus did the New Law bring 
back to marriage its primal blessing, and make it once more a holy 
state, which, so far from being an obstacle, is a means to virtue, and 
peoples both earth and heaven with the elect. 





*“The Liturgical Year,” Paschal Time, Book II, Saturday of the 
Fifth Week after Easter. (The Newman Press, Westminister, Md.) 
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“But our Risen Jesus would do more than repair the injuries 
brought upon marriage by human frailty. He raised to the dignity of 
a sacrament the solemn and irrevocable contract whereby a man and 
woman take each other for husband and wife. The moment that two 
Christians are thus irrevocably united, a sacramental grace descends 
upon them, and cements their union, which there and then becomes a 
sacred thing. The Apostle, speaking of Christian marriage, says: It 
is a great sacrament; but I speak in Christ, and in the Church (Ephes. 
5:32). The meaning of these words is that marriage is the type of the 
union which exists between Christ and His Spouse, the Church. There 
is one and the same object and end in the two unions—in that of Christ 
with the Church and in that of the husband with his wife: this object, 
this end, is to people heaven with the elect. Hence it is that the Holy 
Ghost puts His Divine seal upon both these unions. 


“But the grace of the seventh sacrament does more than cement 
the indissoluble union of husband and wife. It gives them every help 
they stand in need of for the fulfilment of their sacred mission. First 
of all, it infuses into their hearts a mutual love, which is strong as death, 
and which many waters cannot quench, so long as they make religion 
the ruling principle of their lives. This love is mingled with a senti- 
ment of chaste respect, which serves as a check upon evil concupiscence. 
It is a love which time, far from impairing, makes purer and stauncher. 
It is a love calm like that which is found in heaven. When sacrifices 
are to be made, it makes them almost without an effort, and is intensi- 
fied by the making. The sacramental grace also fits the husband and 
wife for the great duty of educating their children. It gives them an 
uritiring devotedness for their welfare; an affectionate patience with 
their faults; a supernatural discernment for treating them according to 
their age and dispositions; a ceaseless remembrance of the fact that 
these dear ones were created for heaven; and, finally, a deep-rooted 
sentiment that they belong to God more truly than to the parents, 
through whom He gave them life. 


“Thus was the married state transformed by the grace of the Sac- 
rament of Matrimony. The Christian Law restored to it the dignity of 
which the vile egotism of pagan passion had deprived it. After so long 
a period of degradation, mankind was again brought to the knowledge 
of what marriage really is—namely, love surrounded by sacrifice, and 
sacrifice prompted and aided by love. Truly, a sacrament was needed 
for bringing about such a change as this!” 

Dom Gueranger then goes on to deplore the fact that the pagan 
element in society reasserted itself as time went on, and that at the 
present time the notion of marriage has again been falsified, and that 
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the modern State usurps the right of the Church and debases marriage 
into a civil act; at the same time arrogating to itself the right to legalize 
divorce. We are all aware of this deplorable state of affairs, and can 
only pray that Christians (above all, Catholics) continue to look upon 
marriage as a Divine institution, indissoluble, holy, having its origin 
in God and being directed toward His honor and glory. 

(To be concluded) 


The Mother of a Priest 


The following admirable letter was written by the mother of a 
priest on the evening of the day that he said his first Holy Mass. 


_ “My dear friend, 

“With me, bless the Lord again and again, who has this day be- 
stowed upon me the privilege of having a Priest for a son! 

“Twenty-five years ago, when for the first time he saw the light 
of day, I wrote to you acquainting you of the joy I then felt that 
another little soul had been ushered into the world to give glory to its 
Creator. 1 remember now how much there was of selfish love in my 
new-found happiness. I could think of nothing at the time but that 
the child was mine. I felt sensibly the new spark of life at my side. I 
often stretched out my hand and laid it in his little hand, which was 
destined one day to become the cradle of the living God. 1 bent over 
his tiny crib, at the same time breathing a fervent prayer of thanksgiv- 
ing to the Giver of all good gifts. I could scarcely bring myself to be- 
lieve that the little child I so rapturously beheld, with its hidden spark 
of immortality, was mine to care for. 

“But the joy I then felt now seems to me as nothing in compari- 
son with the higher, supernatural joy which is mine today: a son and 
a Priest! 

“Yes, I am today the mother of a Priest! What untold bliss! It 
seems to me that only the Mother of God could know a greater! To- 
day I saw those hands, which in childhood I so often kissed and ca- 
ressed, reverently raise their God and Creator to be adored by the 
faithful. I saw them hold in a tender, affectionate embrace the Lord 
of heaven and earth! 

“I beheld the abode of that intelligence which, fed by the light of 
the Holy Spirit and directed by my own efforts, had reached the goal 
of its ambition and had consecrated itself forever to the service and 
knowledge of its God. 
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“T recalled the frail little form over which, in the past, I had spent 
so many anxious days and nights, when death sought to deprive me of 
my treasure, now grown in strength, and also in wisdom and grace; 
and today I saw it consecrated to its God! Henceforth, it shall aim 
only to do His work: to instruct the ignorant, to admonish the sinner, 
to save souls, and to give the Precious Body and Blood of the Savior 
to those who, rightly disposed, shall ask for It. 

“That chaste young heart, 
which knew no love save that 
of Jesus, Mary and the saints, 
and which feared no evil but 
sin; that heart so affection- 
ately devoted to mg, his moth- 
er, is now drawn forever to 
its best and truest Center— 
Divine Charity! 

“Thanks be to God, my child 
has found the greatest of all 
treasures, union with God. 
Close to his Divine Model, 
neither the world, the devil 
nor the flesh can henceforth 
harm him. All will now be 
well with him, all love, all 
charity! 

“And I, so unworthy, so 
undeserving, am the mother 
of a Priest! A real Priest! 





The Blessed Mother receiving Holy Com- “Ah, is it too great an exag- 
munion from St. John, the son given her by ? 
Jesus as He hung dying on the cross. geration to say that when one 


wishes to taste the sweets of 
Paradise, one has only to fathom the joy in the heart of a mother who 
sees her son standing for the first time at the altar of the Lord and hears 
him pronounce the words of Consecration which bring down from 
heaven to earth, under the form of bread and wine, the King thereof? 
At such a moment, lost in profound adoration, she forgets all. The 
world and all her surroundings are forgotten, to remember only God 
and His representative, her son! 

“This morning, I saw my child stand at the altar. His tall figure, 
his black hair and his grave movements, as he proceeded from one part 
of the altar to another, made him look so dignified and. majestic; he 
looked and acted what he was: a minister of the Lord. 
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“I could not stir; I could scarcely breathe; my very senses seemed 
to be suspended; I heard no sound save the occasional movement of his 
feet as from time to time he genuflected before the consecrated Host. 
Prayer seemed in vain. All I could do was to cry out in the ecstasy of 
a Christian mother, ‘Mercy! My God, mercy! Lord, this Priest, once 
my child, is now Yours, Yours forever! Guard him, keep him uncor- 
rupted from the ways of the world. My God, I love You! I love him, 
Your Priest! I respect and venerate him!’ 

“When the time came for Holy Communion, the little server, see- 
ing me advance, said the Confiteor. Then the celebrant turned, and 
with his right hand uplifted, pronounced the words of absolution; they 
fell upon me, his mother! 

“I saw the tears course down his cheeks as he came down the 
steps to communicate me. It was God, carried to me in the hands of 
my son. What a moment! What a union! God, His priest, and I, 
understood! ¥ 

“Was this prayer, do you think? Truly, I do not know. io 
expressible peace filled my whole being; tears fell. They were*tears 
of love and gratitude. I could not refrain from uttering aloud# ‘My 
God! My son!’ . 

“Yes, for the mother of a Priest, I think this must be prayer. I 
can say no more. I am too happy. This has been the happiest day of 
my life. My thoughts are all above; my soul at peace. Good-bye. 
The tears blind me and wet the paper. I can write no more. My friend, 
let us together bless the Lord. ‘What shall I render to Him for all He 
has rendered to me!’ 

“Yours, 


“The happiest Mother in all the world.” 


To Honor Your Favorite Saint — 


Burn a vigil light before the relic of your favorite saint to honor him 
and to ask his protection. In our Relic Chapel we have precious 
relics of many, many saints—St. Joseph, St. Anne, the Twelve Apostles, 
St. Patrick, St. Anthony, St. Francis of Assisi, St. Pius X, St. Therese 
of the Child Jesus, St. Rita, St. Agnes, St. Dorothy, St. Elizabeth and 
many, Many others. For an offering of 10¢ a vigil light will be burned 
before the relics of the saint of your choice or in honor of all the 
saints on any day of your choice. Kindly send offering to: — 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Che Pious Union of St. Joseph 


UR best friends are those who stand ready to help us when our 
need is greatest. But is there a greater hour of need than the 
hour of our death—that hour when human help is unavailing and we 
search for a friend more powerful than earthly acquaintances? «Let us 
not wonder if there be such a friend—there is, indeed, and he has 
proved himself many times. That friend is St. Joseph, Patron of the 
dying and of a happy death. St. Joseph knows what our souls have 
cost his Divine Foster Son, and with all the power at his command, he 
comes to the rescue of those who invoke his aid. It was this strong and 
humble man who saved the Child Jesus from the devilish fury of Herod 
and it is Joseph who saves God’s other children today from the fury of 
Satan, snatching away his prey, lest a soul redeemed by the Precious 
Blood of Jesus be lost to Him. 

This assistance and protection of St. Joseph for those in their last 
agony is affirmed by the Church in her response from his Office: “Who- 
soever desires to terminate the course of his life in joy, let him invoke 
St. Joseph.” Having himself had the wondrous happiness of dying in 
the arms of Jesus and Mary, St. Joseph longs to share this blessing with 
his clients, to bring them the consolation and relief that he knew to the 
fullest. Beside the bed of the dying he stands to inspire the one in his 
last agony with love and trust in God, with conformity to His will, with 
detachment from the things of earth now so swiftly passing away. 

In order to make sure of such powerful assistance at our own hour 
of death, let us determine now to help the dying by our prayers. Could 
there be a greater charity or a better way of insuring the favor of St. 
Joseph? It was for the special purpose of praying daily for the dying 
that the PIOUS UNION OF ST. JOSEPH was established. How won- 
derful it would be if all Catholics would join this apostolate of prayer 
for the agonizing! All that is required is the simple enrollment of the 
Christian and family name at the address given below and a promise of 
daily prayer for the dying. (This promise does not bind under pain 
of sin.) The offering or hearing of Mass for the dying is a specially 
recommended form of prayer for the dying, but any prayers may be 
said. There are no membership fees or offerings. Literature will be 
sent free upon request, though a small offering to cover postage would 
be appreciated. A Manual of Daily Devotions in honor of St. Joesph 
may be had for 25¢. Write to: — 


Pious Union of St. Joseph 
Rev. Cuthbert Malone, O.F.M., Director 
110 W. Madison St., Chicago 2, Illinois 
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Freedom under God = 


HE sight of our flag flying triumphantly on the 4th of July fills 

‘us with honest pride, as well it should, for that flag is a symbol 
to the world of the freedom for which America stands. But does that 
sight also bring us to our knees in humble gratitude to God for the 
protection and blessings which permit it to fly so freely? Our 
Founding Fathers had this spirit of trust in and gratitude for God’s 
bounty to their young nation. But it is to be feared that the very 
abundance of material wealth and prosperity that is ours today, is 
making us forget from whose Hands these blessings fall. 

In an address at the opening of the Temple of Religion some 
years ago, the Most Reverend Bishop Fulton Sheen pointed this out 
in forceful words: “Our Founding Fathers sought the foundation of 
man’s rights and liberties in something so sacred and inalienable that 
no State, no parliament, no dictator, no human power, could ever 
take them away, and so they rooted them in God. As the Declaration 
of Independence reads: ‘All men are endowed by the Creator with 
certain inalienable rights.’ In other words, man’s rights to own 
private property, to educate his own family, to adore God according 
to the dictates of his own conscience, come not from the Constitution, 
the government, nor the will of the majority, but from God. 
Therefore, no power on earth can take them away. This is the es- 
sence of Americanism. If human dignity and liberty come from 
God, then it follows that loss of faith in Him means loss of faith in 
those liberties which derive from Him. It is ever true that the loss 
of God is the beginning of all tyranny.” 

If our country is to be a symbol of hope and freedom to an en- 
slaved world, we must give other countries an example of faith and 
action which they can follow. To do this we need supernatural guid- 
ance. Qur country has been placed under the patronage of Mary, 
the Immaculate Conception. It is very likely that much, if not all, 
our prosperity is due to her lavish affection for this land dedicated 
to her in so special a manner. So, let us turn to Mary with genuine 
confidence and ask her to obtain from her Son the great graces our 
country needs to guide and sustain her. Our whole political struc- 
ture, and above all, our international policy, need to reflect the spirit 
of Christianity. Let us pray daily, fervently, confidently that our 
leaders may be men who are aware of their awesome responsibility, 
men who will live up to the motto we engrave on our coins: “In God 
we trust!” The seriousness of the world situation is greater than 
ever before. Only by a patriotism based on prayer and service of 
God will we be able to keep our flag flying freely and unstained. 











Little Lovers’ League 


O YOU remember, dear Little Lovers, that last month we spoke 
about politeness as being one of the divisions of charity? Now 
in this month of July, which is dedicated to the Precious Blood 
of Jesus, we would like to speak about another form of charity, 

called self-control. Christ on the Cross is our supreme example of 
charity and of self-control. His agony of suffering, the scorn of His 
enemies, who laughed at Him and told Him to come down from the 
Cross if He wanted them to believe He was God, the pain His Mother 
and friends felt for Him, all these, great as they were, did not make 
Him lose control of Himself for even a minute. No, He endured the 
sufferings silently, prayed for His enemies, and consoled His friends. 
Perhaps this will help us to get some idea of what self-control means 
in our lives, especially when we practice it and work for it out of love 
for Jesus and a desire to be like Him. Yes, self-control means a 
happy school life, a peaceful and contented home-life, and a successful 
future life. 

Take some practical examples of times when we can show that we 
know how to control ourselves and behave like real followers of Christ. 
Suppose our teacher leaves the classroom for a few minutes; does she 
or he return to find the class in order, or can uncontrolled chattering 
and laughter be heard half-way down the hall? If we want to have 
one program on the radio or T.V. and Dad or Mother wants another, 
do we cheerfully accept their wishes or do we whine and complain? 
If someone makes a mistake in class or at a game, do we tease them 
unmercifully, or do we pass it over and turn others’ attention away 
also? Do we keep the rules of our school and those our parents make 
about being in at such and such a time, etc? Are we faithful in doing 
the tasks given us, or do we selfishly try to dodge them whenever we 
can? Are we able to talk over a point of behavior or discipline with 
our teachers and parents without losing our temper or shedding tears? 
Do we really settle down to study during the school term, knowing 
what a treasure this is to take with us into our grown-up life? 

All these small points and many others will lead us to real self- 
control if we practice them, and these are the ideal years in which to 
work at acquiring this virtue. The harvest will be so very worthwhile 
for us, too, both in time and in eternity. Just think of St. Maria 
Goretti when self-control seems extra difficult. She would not be the 
great saint she is today, if she had not been trained in self-control, so 
that when the time came she was brave and ready to face death rather 
than commit sin. May her example help us all! 


jury — 1956 95 








PRACTICE: Pray two Our Fathers daily, before the Blessed 
Sacrament, if possible, and ask Jesus to make you an influence for 
good on all your companions. 


ASPIRATION: Hail, Precious Blood, our only hope! Hail, Sa- 
cred Heart, our only rest! 


A Lesson In Giving 


NCE upon a time an old monk who was accustomed to pass a 
certain mill once a year on a begging tour, saw the miller sitting 
by his idle mill, with his head in his hands. None the less, the old 
monk went up to him to beg for the poor as he had always done. The 
miller looked at him sadly: ‘‘Good Father,” he said, “this time I can 
give you nothing—you see my mill stands there idle in need of repair. 
But work has been so slack these many months that I cannot afford 
to repair it. All I have is this one sack of wheat...” He broke off, 
and seeing the disappointment in the kindly old face of the monk, said: 
“but you are asking not for yourself—you are begging for God! Here, 
take it then for His love.’’ 


So the monk took the sack of wheat, and giving the miller his 
blessing, told him to be of good heart; things would surely take a 
turn for the better soon; God was never outdone in generosity. 


A year or so passed, and the miller, encouraged by the words of 
the holy old monk, had managed to repair his mill. Now if only his 
poor neighbors had some wheat to be ground, his troubles would be 
over—and so would theirs. As he sat there thinking about this prob- 
lem, the old monk appeared again. ‘“‘Ah, good Father,’”’ said the sad 
miller, “this time I have nothing at all to give you for your poor— 
not even so much as a sack of wheat!”’ 


The old monk’s smile was like sunshine: ‘‘Do not be sad, kind 
friend, for this time is it I who have something to give!’’ He took the 
miller by the hand and led him up the mountain, pointing down to the 
valley beneath. The miller looked and looked again. Down the side 
of the mountain and in all the valley below, a waving mass of wheat 
swayed in the gentle breeze. It was like a sea of gold. ‘This is the 
sack of wheat you gave me last year,’ continued the monk. “I planted 
it for the poor, and now it is yours. Cali in your neighbors to harvest 
it and share it among them. Then they will bring it to your mill to 
be ground into flour, and hearts will be merry again!” 


“But, good Father!” cried the delighted miller, ‘“‘there is wheat 
enough here to keep my mill working till I am rich, indeed. This is 
too great a return for the little I could give you!”’ 


“No, no, my friend,’”’ answered the monk gently, “for you gave 
your wheat to God, not to me; and is He not called the Bread of Life 
to feed all men? Now rejoice with your neighbors, for He Himself 
has told us that he who gives with a good heart shall reap a hundred- 
fold...’ 
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“TAKE 
AND 
READ” 






When St. Augustine heard a child 
saying these words, he picked up a book, 
the reading of which changed his life. 
We never know what great benefit may 
come to us and to others from good 
| reading. Here are some profitable reads 
ing suggestions for July. 


Devotion to the Precious Blood — The Precious Blood of Our Lord 
saved you from eternal death and opened heaven’s gates. It is one of the 
most rewarding and sanctifying of devotions. Learn to cherish it from the 
pages of this booklet. 


Magnificence of the Love of God — God’s tremendous love for us 
is so overwhelming that we couldn’t believe it if He hadn’t given us so many 
proofs of it. Read this booklet to learn how to make a return to the great 
Giver. 


The Goodness of Our Savior — “God is good!” We say that often 
and hear it said, but do we really think of it when we need just this thought? 
This booklet offers thoughts that will console in spiritual trials, temporal 
need and other afflictions by reminding of God’s love and mercy. 


Conformity to the Will of God — Accepting God’s will in our lives 
is one of the best ways to peace of mind and soul. This booklet offers some 
thoughts on how and why to do this. 


| Pathways to Peace -— Faith, Hope and Charity, the three major 
virtues of Christian life, are here explained in a way that will make you want 
to follow the paths suggested by the author. 


Words of Consolation — Here are some encouraging and inspiring 
thoughts for those in trouble of many kinds. Includes beautiful prayers. 


Each booklet 15¢. Postage extra. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration 
Clyde, Missouri 








Holidays and Holydays 


Make the pleasant vacation days 
holydays as well as holidays by do 
ing some profitable reading. Our 
Benedictine Booklets, written in a 
simple, easy-to-read style, will help 
make your summer days both 


pleasant and profitable. 


From Earth to Heaven ym mp! uiding thoughts as to the 
meaning and purpose thristian lif 1 living, including several 


well-worth-remembering max 


More Precious than Diamonds When you come to judgment, 
God will not ask you for any earthly treasures; He will be interested 


only in the most precious of all jewels—grace that grace His only 


Son died to bring you Learn to value and use this grace from the 


pages ¢ this booklet 


Prayer, the Great Means of Grace Prayer is the secret of 
friendship with God, of that peace of soul which only those know 
who talk with God, and it isn’t difficult Reading this booklet will 


make you appreciate this fact! 


Rays of Catholic Truth The truths of our precious Catholic 
Faith are a sure source of consolation and encouragement Learn 


more about some of the greatest of these truths from this booklet. 


Do You Know the Church? Well, do you? Reading more 
about your Church will make you prouder than ever of belonging 
to Her Help those about you who need Her and don’t know where 


to look 


How to Find the True Church After reading this booklet, you 
won't be stuck when someone asks you for help in finding the right 


t} Help yourself, as wel by a better knowledge of the truth 


Each booklet 156¢. Postage extra. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





